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The Tragedy 

Haft. His gr3ce |ool>€£<fj^ to day# 

Theres foi^.e conceit or bther Jikes him well. 

When he doth bid good morrow with fuch a fpiric 
I thinke there is neuer a man in Chriftendome, 

That can leffe hide his lone. or hate then he : 

For by his face ftraight (Rail you knpyv’his heart. 

T) ar. What of his heart perceiue. you in Iris face 9 ' : 

By any likelihood -he fhevved today?' • • - : wT'-v 

Haft -, .Marry with no .man heere he is .offended, 

For if he were , he would hauefhewde it in his face. 

Hat* eUl -a • ' 

Enter Clocefter. 

Glo. I pray you alii what do they defcrue o ' 

That dog^pjtgmy -death, with dinelifh)dots.: - \ - ■ 

Of damned witchcraft , and that hauepreuaild ? 

Vpori my body with t^i>helh£h'.chafm<?S' ? 

Haft, the tender k)ue;I:be«fdyour^acemy : t'crl3 
Makes me moft forward' in this noble- prefence. 

To doomethc^r^enders whatlbeuer they be 
I fay my Lord they hauedeferued death, 

Glo. Then be your eyes the witnefTe oftlhs ifl-: • ! ' 

See how h^mbewitcht, behold mine awheP T 
is like a blaftedfapling withered vp. I - 
This is that Edwards wife, that monftrous Witefi* 
Conforted with thaj; hgrbjt, fcumpet 'Sbstrvp''. ----- ^’i 

That by their witchcraft thus hauemarkedlhie^ i l 

***&• If they haa^ dooetbis thing my grafidus 1 tofck 

Glo. If thou Protettor of this'damned ftrumpet. , \ 

Telft thou me of ids ? thou art a traitor- ' : ’ - 

Offwith his head : Npvv-by Saint’ 'Pauly 
I will not dine today 1 fwere, : v 
Vntilll fee the fame ., fomeleeit done 2 ' ' r ' ' 

T he reft that loue me, come and follow me. Exeunt snmi 
Haft. W o,wo,for £^/4»^,not a whit fqr mz.Ca.with Haft. 
For 1 too food rriight. haue. prenented this 2 
Stanley did drearae the boare did race hfs helme. 

But! difda.nd it and t did fcorne to -'ie,- 

Three. times to day myfootedoth Horfedid ftumble, 

Ana ftarted wuen be l^okt vpon the Tower, 


c/Richardrk Third. 

to loth to beareme to the flanghter-houfe. 

Oh now 1 warrant the Prieft that fpake to me, 

I now repent I told the Purfiharit, ' 
to twere triumphing at mine enemies. 

How they at Pomfret bloodily were butcherd. 

And I my felfe fecure in grace and fauour. 

Oh Margret y Margret y now thy heauy curfe. 

Is lightned on poore Haftings wretched head- t 
C^.Dilpatch my Lord, the Duke would be at dinner r. 
Make a fhort fhrift,he longs to fee your head. 

Halt. O momentary Rate of worldly men. 

Which we more hum for,then for the grace of heauen * 
Who builds his hopes in the ayre of your faire lookes, 
Liues likea drunken fa yler on a maft. 

Ready with euery nod to tumble downe 
Into the fatall bowels of the ddepe. _ 

Gome Ieade me to the biocke, beare him my head* 
Theyfmi'.e at me,thatfhortly fhallbe dead Exeunt? 
Enter Daks of f locefter ,and Buckingham, in armour. 

Glo .Come coulen,canft thou quake and change thy colons; 
Murder thy breath in middle of a word. 

And then begin againe and flop againe, 

As if thou wert aeifraft and mad with terror, 

Buc. Tut feare not me, 

I can counterfeit the deepe Traiedian, 

Speake and looke backe and prie oh euery fide ; 

Intending deepe fufpition gaftly lookes 
Are at myferuice like enforfed fmiles. 

And both are ready in their offices 

To grace my ftratagems- Enter Maior. 

Glo. Here comes the Ivlaior 
Buc. Let me alone to entertaine him. L.Maior 
Glo. Looke to the draw-bridge there. 
-^«c.Thereafonvvehauefentfor you* 

'ijo.Catesby oner -looke the walles. 

~ft c ‘ Harke,I heare a drumme. 

‘0.Looke backe defend thee,here are enemies 
Pftc. God and our innocency defend vs- - 
J ' ‘ 0 , 0, 0, be quiet it is Catesfy . 





